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sion of their joys should be; that was when the angry hand of GOD had worked the will of His all-commanding power when the infection ceased, then should the Triumph of the day be solemnized. To this consent, cost prepared, and the City with the strangers, nlerchants, and others, erected Trophies of Glory, Pageants of that magnificence that never were the like.
Well, the time appointed, when His Highness would set forward, should be in the holy time in Lent, the joyful Spring time when the ground in triumph of the time should likewise flourish in ample equipage; and she (no niggard of her pomp) attires hers In a green livery embroidered with flowers of a thousand divers and sundry colours. Thus heaven and earth applaud the Triumph of King JAMES, and mortals all agree to make that hour famous.
In the meantime, His Grace, with his Queen and children, progressed in the country, and dealt honours as freely to our nation as their hearts would wish, as creating Knights, of Gentlemen; Lords, of Knights; and Earls, of Lords; and, no doubt, hereafter Dukes, of Earls : I [ay]9 and raised up an Honour in England that, to this day, has been long in oblivion, which as now it is honourably living, so it will never die: I mean our noble Knights of the Bath, young and gallant, worthy and valiant.
Nay, see the bounty of our all kind Sovereign ! Not only to the indifferent of worth, and the worthy of honour, did he freely deal about these causes; but to the mean, gave grace : as taking to him, the late Lord Chamberlain's servants, now the King's Actors: the Queen taking to her the Earl of WORCESTER'S servants, that are now her Actors; the Prince, their son HENRY, Prince of Wales, full of hope, taking to him the Earl of NOTTINGHAM his servants, who are now his Actors, So that of Lord's servants, they are now the servants of the King, Queen, and Prince.
But to return again to our Time Triumphant. Now the hour is come, and the day appointed. The preparation of which is mighty, "I [ay] and so great as neither can my tongue tell, nor my pen set down. Yet to make a flourish of a flourish, thus it was.
Our heroic King hearing the preparation to be great, a$